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slightly acquainted with his son Charles, who died
recently/'
"Oh, yes, 1 heard about that. The police came here
making inquiries, not very long ago. It's very odd
that old Henry's son should have turned up again, after
all these years. He always believed that he had been
drowned long ago/'
" Indeed!" said Dr. Priestley politely. " Can you
tell me whether Henry Alcott had any other children ?''
She shook her head, " I'm pretty sure he hadn't. He
was a queer old man, who never talked much about his
own affairs, but I managed to get on the right side of
him, and he told me quite a lot about himself. He
often told me that he had had only one child, a boy,
and that his mother had died when he was born. The
boy, whose name was Charles, ran away to sea when
he was fifteen. Old Henry never saw him again, but
he had a letter to say that his ship had been torpedoed
during the war, and sunk with all hands/'
" There must have been some mistake," Dr. Priestley
replied thoughtfully. " I knew Charles Alcott seven
years ago, when he was employed as a laboratory assis-
tant by Sir Alured Faversham. And a letter trom his
father was found in his pocket after his death. Was
Henry Alcott a man who could be trusted to tell the
truth?"
" Well, not always. He would tell the most extra-
ordinary stories sometimes if he thought he could get
anything by it. He used to write all sorts of letters to
people before he came here, but we soon put a stop
to that. Begging letters and that sort of thing, you
know. But I think he believed what he told me about
that son of his. I know for a fact that he never heard
from him all the time he was here."
Dr. Priestley frowned. The expression " I know for
a fact," always irritated him. However, he let it pass.